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" No.  Only ten or fifteen minutes."
" Are you sure she will be able to find it ? "
" I'm quite sure she will. I made a point of telling her the tram-line and the name of the stop."
" But what about me - where am I going to wait for you ? "
" At the end of the gallery. I'm going to take you there first."
" I shall be all in the dark	"
** I have another pocket-flashlight, that I can leave with you."
" It's not too messy on the ground, at the end of this gallery of yours ? "
" Not at all. The ground is quite dry. In fact, I think there's some sand."
" No risk of running into any fellows having a doss there ? "
" No, not in this direction."
" I can't make out how you find your way. For my part, I can't see a thing. We haven't even got die rails any longer. That's true, what you told me, isn't it - that you used to come to this place when you were in the police ? "
"Yes."
" Give us a gleam of that lamp of yours, now and then, so that we can see where we're going. She's going to be horribly scared, that little Sophie of mine ! I can't imagine how you managed to get her to come here. You have got a way with you sometimes. But look here - if we're going to have a few moments together, what will you do with yourself? "
" I'll wait at the entrance to the gallery. If there's any kind of danger, Pll give you warning."
" That's really nice of you. You've got some good sides to you, after all. You're not so bad, in your own way."
As they approached it, the high cliff became vaguely visible. But right in front of them this looming of it, almost imperceptibly greyish and ruddy, presented aa

